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CAMILLE BARRfeRE. 
(Continued from Page 38.) 

Chapter XIV. 

FROM NIGHT TO MORNING, 

\ T the moment of the collision with the TorricelWs boom> 
the Grand Duke had descended from the upper deck^ 
strongly against the advice of his companions, and 
was firmly clutching the railing beside one of the 
forward boats. The last wave that struck the yacht 
swept round his ankles and proved that the danger was a reality. As 
he was about to struggle once more to the steps, the whole vessel was 
lifted violently, the explosion flooded the bows, sweeping away the 
boats and railing, and for a moment he believed himself to be in the 
sea itself. Something held him, however; it was Dubrovin, who 
had been quietly working in the steam-launch till matters seemed 
becoming criticaJ. 

The pseudo-engineer had with one hand grasped the brass-work 
of a cabin door. With the other he kept the Grand Duke upon his 
feet and drew him also from the rush of waters. But it was clear 
that the deck sank beneath them. 

'*Is it you?" said Dubrovin; "hold on here a moment. We 
must work towards the stem." 

Hand over hand, clinging to the rails, the door-handles, any 
projecting object, they tried to drag themselves into safety. The 
waves that now beat against their knees were no flood finding its way 
overboard; they were the sea rollers forcing their way on board. 

F 
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brimmed, such as Swiss peasants wear, giving by its irregular lines 
the last touch to- his romantic figure. Behind him was his horse, 
unharnessed from a light open carriage, wrapped in steam and 
well-nigh exhausted. 

" Come," said C^sar, " I want your horses to go on with." 

" And you just down from Ulrichen ? " 

" From Andermatt," answered C^sar. 

" Good Heavens ! " cried the old man, " has anything happened?" 

" No, no ; I'll tell you some day. Have you any wine, or milk, 
or something? Never mind now; we'll get the horses first." 

He almost dragged Hetzel towards his stable. 

** You will find them all right," said the owner, who, like his friend 
Heiden, kept carriages for hire ; "but one will carry you forward." 

** Not at my rate," said Heiden, already busy with the harness. 
"When did your abominable bridge break down ?" 

" Only yesterday ; there was a waggon full of shot and shell going 
over. Did that keep you back ? " 

" Why, man, I should have been here at midnight How many 
horses did they have with the diligence ? " 

" Four, I suppose." Then a look almost of terror flashed across 
his face, contorting the wrinkles like an antique mask. " You don't 
mean to say," he ejaculated, "that — that — ^you're going to catch 
^hemup?" 
' " I mean to,*' said C^sar grimly. 

" Not with my horses 1 " said old Hetzel, nlntirhlwg one by the 
mane as if to assert his rights. 

"Oh, yes," answered Heiden, "they are very good stout little 
beasts. I shall always be grateful ; just as grateful as you were when 
we got you out of the snowdrift." 

"Truly," said Hetzel, as he let him go on harnessing, "there is 
much I would do for my young C^sar ; but they will be ruined for 
days, perhaps for life. That means money, that means money." 

" Never fear, grandfather ; I am a poor fellow, but will forty francs 
do ? " He had fastened in the animaJs, one lean and dark, the other 
fat and yellow-brown ; they made a strange group as he mounted, 
reins in hand. 

The old man remained silent. 

"Come," C^sar went on, "there are not many money-matters 
between you and me. We do not know how to bargain. Besides, I 
cannot wait a minute." 
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" Sixty francs would be little," murmured Hetzel, But suddenly 
a high voice called out of the window, "Take the horses, C&ar 
Heiden, and bring us yourself back to-night. Money indeed ! You 
are insulting my husband ! Get along with you and your jokes ! '' 

"All right, Mother Hetzel," cried C^sar, as he saluted with a 
superb action; "Fm off— the sooner to see you I Many thanks, 
many thanks I " 

" Yes," said the old man, "you insult me, do you hear, you insult 
me. She is always right But, none the less, you will be very kind 
to the little beasts?" 

But there was a clatter upon the rough stones as he spoke, for the 
horses sprang forward along the street of Brieg. A number of 
villagers were astir, and even the proprietor of the Hdtel de la Poste 
greeted C^sar as he passed. To some he nodded ; to the great man 
he bowed gravely ; and in answer to the shouted questions he merely 
waved his hand. There, above and far beyond, lay the road of the 
Simplon Pass. In two minutes he had begun the long ascent. 

Truly, he was thinking to himself, it was a very urgent case. He 
had to walk by the horses for miles as he led them up the gigantic 
windings of the road, now running north, now south, always among 
the silent pines, still dripping with the cold night mist. Snow lay in 
patches everywhere; but that was nothing after Andermatt. And 
what was she doing there, some forty miles away, in the little village 
of the meadows, meadows now one white plain ? Was she. Bertha 
Rossli, thinking of her Italian lover, or of C^r who had gone on this 
mad errand? "Bahl" thought C&ar, shrugging his shoulders, 
" shall I let him go now after all ? '* 

This is what had happened. The Rosslis kept an inn at 
Andermatt, whither one summer an Italian author came. The 
season was bad, but he stayed long; the autumn snow fell, bu| 
he still wrote articles from there. His Essays fr(m the Alps had 
three editions, and the name of Alberto Loro became known beyond 
the weekly press. At the same time all Andermatt knew it, and 
joined it rightly enough with that of Bertha Rossli. 

It wa$ a year since the formal betrothal, the dancing, the festal 
congratulations ; and through that year, as indeed for years before, 
young C^Eiar Heiden had frequently rested at the inn. He had met 
the clever handsome Italian, casually and without wishing to know 
more ; he far preferred him to be absent, as had been the case now 
for ao cgiany months, and then he would enjoy his quiet evenings with 

M 2, 
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the Rosslis, and — ^what harm could there be? — would think Bertha 
as simple and as channing as any girl-friend of his might be. And 
sometimes, sitting there, his fine btonzed face reddening in the fire- 
light, he would find himself looking into her eyes and wondering why 
they seemed so beautiful ; for Lisa down at Ulrichen was surely 
lovely as an angel, and was accounted far cleverer than a Rossli. 
And sometimes, too, he remembered poetry he had read, and got up 
and walked about, and went away abruptly to look after his horses ; 
so that the father and mother smiled halfpityingly, and said, " Some 
pretty girl has turned Cesar's head." 

During these months letters came from Loro ; he was in Paris, in 
Strassburg, in Geneva once j always writing hard for his paper, the 
Rivista di Torino, But he hinted that the Austrians were becoming 
frantic ; for those were headstrong days, and he wrote his mind about 
Italian independence. 

Somehow or other the Austrian Governor of Milan identified this 
Loro beyond a doubt with the ringleader of two years back. The 
rising had been put down, and the culprits shot or imprisoned 
without definite term. Loro, who had published scandalous philip- 
pics against the Governor, escaped and left Milan for Turin. There 
again he threatened by his articles to rupture the " friendly relations " 
between Austria and Savoy. In brief, his surrender was demanded, 
and a weakened ministry yielded. By a diplomatic masterstroke, his 
editor was bribed to recall him to Italian soil. 

So Loro wrote — Bertha had waited long — "I shall cross the 
Simplon on the 29th. I do not know when I shall get to see you, 
but you will trust me, will you not ? I shall let you hear again from 
Italy. Your own Alberto." 

Bertha was disappointed ; but then he was so busy. Soon after 
this, on the 28th itself, news came, by a waggoner whom every 
one knew and who knew every one, of unexpected action on the 
frontier. 

He had been talking on the Italian side at Iselle — so he told 
Innkeeper Rossli — to a soldier, a very jolly fellow ; and they had 
had wine, and he had asked him why he was up there ; and the man 
said it was quite a secret, but it might be newspaper business. 

" Of course," added the shrewd well-read waggoner, " I knew what 
that meant. So I thought a bit and said — trying to find out you see 
— * That Mainardi is a very wild man, IVe heard.' But he didn't 
seem to know Mainardi at all. So presently I tried again, aijd I hit 
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for fun on your young friend. * Talking of these newspapers/ I said, 

* I met Mr. Lore down below here to-day/ * Loro ? Loro ? ' cries 
the soldier ; ' you are making a fool of me 1 ' * Oh/ say I, * what did 
you want with Loro? ' *Why/ he answers, * if weVe missed him — .' 

* Never fear/ say I, * perhaps I was a bit mistaken.' So, Mr. Rossli, 
as I was coming this way, 1 thought you might counsel that young 
man. If he gets down into Italy, there's someone else's chance with 
Httle Bertha. Come, come now; you'll ask me in to drink her 
health ? And here's C^sar Heiden loafing about We haven't met 
this month ! " 

So they went in together and told Bertha ; and all agreed that it 
was a bad business. Every one knew the Austrian prisons; five, 
ten, twenty years, perhaps, in a cell from whose window one eoiild 
not even see the sky, and separated from one's gaolers, no longer by 
the privacy of iron-boimd doors, but by a lattice-work of wood and 
glass. 

" Like diamonds open to the day," writes Maroncelli Say rather, 
like wild beasts. 

" You must send to Brieg, little one," said the waggoner. 

"But," answered Bertha, "he crosses to-morrow. Why did you 
not come sooner — a few hours only ! " 

" True, true," said the waggoner ; " who can stop him now ? " 

" I," said Ci^sar Heiden. 

He spoke from the doorway. They had scarcely noticed him, but 
he had been outside and his light carriage stood there ready. " Good- 
bye, Bertha," said he ; " he will not leave before the diligence, and I 
shall be there by midnight." 

" It will be bad in the dark," said Rossli ; " but—" 

" Bah ! " answered C^sar, " I shall be well over the Furka, and in 
time for a long rest at Ulrichen. Shall I bring Loro back as my 
prisoner ? " 

Bertha stood before him, in front of the rest. She held out both 
her hands. "God bless you, C^sar." 

He was bareheaded in an instant ; but he said nothing. Perhaps 
he could not trust himself. The next moment he had flung himself 
into his seat and, never glancing back, was whu-ling his whip and 
shouting to the horse as he fled from Andermatt towards the snows. 

We know what happened. Delayed by the broken bridge, he 
rushed to the Diligence Office on at last entering Brieg. Four seats 
had been taken in the name of Loro. 
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" He has friends with him," thought C^sar Heiden. 
And now, grim, determined, he was climbing the four thousand 
feet that brings one to the summit of the Pass. Once over, 
there would indeed be a terrible race ; but the diligence would 
wait an hour at Simplon. It was here that he had hoped to 
gain. 

At Berisal, perched high among the woods, he had finished his 
ninth mile, forcing forward the horses so as to keep pace with his own 
stride. He halted a few minutes of necessity. 
«* When did the diligence go through ? *' he asked. 
" What's that to you, C^sar, my lad ? " said the man who kept the 
Refuge House. ** Come in and cheer us up a bit" 
*♦ Another time. How long back was it ? " 
"About an hour and three quarters. Why did you look so 
fierce?" 

"Because it's hard work. I wish it were a good keen 
frost" 

"There's no hurry, is there? You've no one with you?" 
" No," said C^sar ; " but I'm going to fetch some one." 
"Where from?" 
" From the diligence." 

The man laughed. " That won't do," he said. 
" A good enough answer," said Heiden, also laughing — nervously. 
He started again, still walking at the side. He had gained some- 
thing \ he would gain still more before the summit 

On the road went, winding and struggling upwards, until the 
avalanche galleries came in sight Here Cdsar mounted and carried 
these tunnels at full speed. He stood up and gazed across the 
valley to where the Hospice rose among the snow. On his left was 
Monte Leone, white from the roadway to the cloud-capped summit. 
The torrents roared down wildly, and two thousand feet below some 
great boulder had cleared a passage through the pines. The sun, 
however, shone clearly now. " If I could but see them I " thought 
C^sar. At the Sixth Refuge, a littie white house, he had to pull up 
3gaia 

"The diligence?" he asked 

" Gone a good hour and a half." 

" All right Just put that strap straight, Franr." 

"Something's wrong to-day, C6ar?" 

" No. Not yet." 
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"I tell you what; there's an uncommonly pretty girl in the 
diligence." 

" What have I to do with pretty girls ? " said Cdsar ; but he thought 
of Andermatt all the same. 

And now the level summit is reached, and with a wild shout he 
begins to descend. The light car swings past the Hospice and 
scatters the thin snow like dust. " Shall I do it ? " thinks Cdsar. 
Then, more terribly than before, comes the question, " Why should 
I save him ? *' 

Shall he pull up in despair, certain as it now seems to arrive just 
too late ? Shall he abandon this frantic fruitless chase ? And 
Alberto Loro cease to exist. Ha, hal That would be excellent^ 
would it not ? 

Cesar feels himself almost reining in. He springs to his feet and 
drives standing. Whirling the lash, he strikes the horses — almost the 
first time to-day. There is a fierce leap, fierce as the tempest in his 
brain. He drops into the seat again — ^and laughs. 

"Glorious this I" he thinks. "Why, they win talk of it at 
Geneva ! Gaining a whole hour, too ! It's the finest drive I ever 
made. That is — if— if— I catch them. Why, there, they are leaving 
Simplon 1 " 

Away below lies the white village, and near the church tower a long 
important building. It is the Inn ; and in front of it, the diligence. 

C&ar's whole fire is up. He forces down every thought, and 
makes believe that all is some mad wager. At this breakneck speed 
even the four horses dare not go. Surely he will be seen by some one ; 
they may pull up. The diligence is some way down when he dashes 
into the street of Simplon. He does not look to the right or left. 
The villagers shout and run from their doorways. " The Devil has 
taken him," said one. 

Shortly below the houses there is a sharp return of the road. The 
diligence was still on the upper part when C^sar again caught sight 
of it. He waved his arm frantically. The conductor saw him and 
called to the driver. 

" It must be firiend C^sar," he said. 

" Just his style," replied the driver. And he waved his whip gaily 
in answer. 

To C^sar this was maddening. He continued gesticulating, but no 
one looked again. They were reaching the critical bend. 

Ahead was the gorge of Gondo, where the road is built out into 
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the torrent between vertical walls of rock. Half an hour on, and the 
frontier would be crossed; beyond that, Iselle, and the Italian 
guard. 

The tremendous gorge, with its frequent windings, its galleries in 
the solid rock, its huge projecting masses, hurled sometimes upon the 
bridges or the track, would give him no further chance. At this 
comer he must win or lose. 

The yellow horse swerves aside, startled by a sudden apparition. 
C^sar reins in sharply, to avoid being carried over the slope. In one 
moment he sees that the diligence has taken the bend below — and 
that the apparition is an advancing soldier. 

" Load ! load 1 " he shouts, still struggling with the horses. He 
knows his way well now. 

"Why?" says the Switzer coolly. 

"I must stop them," cries C^sar, leaping from the carriage. 
" Powder ! something for a noise 1 " 

The soldier grasps the situation. The diligence comes full in 
sight. C^sar fires towards the Gondo gorge — and then, while the 
echo crackles again and again among the rocks, throws himself over 
the rough ground to rejoin the track below. 

The mail-driver sees him again, wild, all arms and legs against the 
sky-line, running, leaping, falling. Then he loses sight of him ; but 
his face grows serious, and he pulls up. 

C^sar, struggling among boulders, shouts a shout of triumph. In 
two minutes he is across the slope, climbs the last rock-obstacle, and 
springs, a superb athletic figure, into the road. 

The passengers of course have their heads out. C^sar sees 
Alberto Loro. 

" What on earth do you want ? " said the driver, somewhat angry. 
" To rid you of a passenger," answered C^sar. " Signor Loro, I 
believe ? " 

"Yes, my good fellow," said Loro, adding a word to some one 
inside. He stepped out, looked at C^sar, and hesitated. 

" I come," said Heiden, " from Bertha Rossli. She learns that 
down there the Savoyards are waiting for you. You will be given 
over to Austria if you cross the frontier." 
" Is this true ? " asked Loro slowly. 

" I think you know me," answered C^sar Heiden ; " moreover you 
can easily put the matter to the test" 

Loro almost shuddered. " From Bertha Rossli ? " he said. 
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" Yes. From whom else ? " 

" Well, I must say, you are very good to come so far." 

Cesar's eyes flashed ; what did this man mean ? 

" It is not good at all, Signor, if you do not return with my 
carriage." 

"Where to? " said Loro, looking somewhat scared. 

" To Andermatt," said C^sar simply. 

" I believe you," answered this handsome dark young man. He 
made his apologies — with a gratuity — to the driver. Sundry boxes 
were taken down. 

His back was now towards C^sar, and he was talking eagerly to an 
old gentleman in the diligence. Then he asked, "Where is your 
carriage ? " 

" Up there, Signor." 

" Will you take us just to Simplon again ? " 

"And afterwards to Andermatt?" insisted Cesar. 

" Well," answered Loro with hesitation, " you see there are two of 
us, and the weather might not suit my wife." 

C^sar Heiden raised his arms — then dropped them again, the hands 
still fixed as if clutching something. 

*' Do you know," he said, controlling himself with desperate calm- 
ness, " where I should like to see you now ? And the torrent is very 
wild this winter, with rocks that grind like millstones. No, I think 
that you will walk as far as Simplon. And as for me, I will find my 
horses ; and I will go quietly away again to Andermatt." 

And so, with a salute for the fair young lady, who now stood 
clinging to Alberto's arm, a wondering bride of three weeks' making, 
he turned again towards the slope. In ten minutes he had once 
more struck the road, and dropped on the low wall for rest. There 
was a warm light in his face, however, beyond all the gleam of sky 
and snow. 

" Thank Heaven 1 " was all he said. " Thank Heaven ! " . 
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OUR OXFORD LETTER. 

[EAR SIR, — Rain, rain, rain; drip, drip, drip; such has 
been the unvarying biu-den of the weather ever since 
the beginning of term, and to-day it has in nowise 
changed its song. The floods have risen higher than 
they have for the last thirty years, and are rising again, 
so that rowing is becoming somewhat demoralised. Magdalen walk 
encircles a placid lake, and Christ Church meadows have long since 
passed into a field of waters. Here, in our college, the wind rushes 
shrieking round the quad threatening with impious violence to wrench 
the statues of our august founders from the shelter of their niches and 
dash them in pieces on the hall steps, while the thick pouring rain 
flows in torrents off the roof and gurgles dismally down the gutters 
in a yellow stream. Oxford is perhaps of all places most melancholy 
on a rainy day, and of all the enemies to University Institutions, 
surely none is more venomous than Jupiter Pluvius. Under his 
influence ceremonious dignity becomes a farce, amusement a penance, 
and study an impossibility. At this very moment perchance the Vice- 
Chancellor is wending his way back to Balliol, his flowing classic robes 
soiled with audacious clay, and vainly trying to shelter himself beneath 
a nineteenth century umbrella as he picks out his path fastidiously 
enough over slippery pavement and muddy crossing, and drives 
before him that luckless martyr of decorum, the University beadle, 
who merely clasps, poor damp sinner, in the moist embrace of his 
hands the useless bauble of a mace. Here and there some zealous 
worshipper of Minerva may be seen hurrying along with drenched 
clinging gown and spongy book, while coming from the parks now 
and then you may meet an infatuated being covered with mire and 
bruises who deceives himself with the notion that he has been 
playing football, and is accordingly making valiant eflforts to look 
cheerful. 

The river especially is now robbed of all enchantment The 
majority of freshmen, indeed, never have been at any time par- 
ticularly enamoured of tubbing, but who is there so optimistic as to 
afhrm his delight therein when one's seat has become a puddle and 
one's clothes a watercourse? At all events, Mr. Editor, I cannot 
I have just crawled back home, my limbs are numb and cold, the 
little fire I find awaiting me is now completely excluded, or rather 
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included by my damp vestments, my back aches, my spirits are 
crushed, and yet, O inexorable Editor, you demand an amusing 
letter 1 — There now, my chimney has taken to smoke again, so I 
must ask you to excuse me while I open the window to stop it 
according to the method prescribed by my scout. 

This, by the way, has reminded me of a fresh source of woe, viz. 
that I am caged and confined here in this attic The warden lured 
me into it with solemn assurances that these were the perfection of 
perfect rooms, and expatiated on the beautiful view over the gardens 
and the immaculate character of the scout. Being but fresh and 
innocent I took the bait ; but, alas for the veracity of wardens, the 
view proves to be a myth and the scout an undoubted fraud. And 
indeed there is a window in the direction of the gardens, yet seeing 
that it is on the floor and carefully closed up by the parapet, it is 
difficult to conceive of the necessary bodily circumflexions by which 
a prospect is to be possible. Of my scout the less said the better ; 
I will only observe that the decrease of my store of groceries is 
totally out of proportion to my personal consumption thereof. 

The Examination in lieu of Responsions was held during the 
vacation in the New Schools for the first time. The examiners, 
however, were far from adopting new ways in harmony with the 
generous splendour of their surroundings, but continued to plough 
with as much zest as heretofore. Nevertheless our two candidates, 
Messrs. Oakeshott and Wilson, both got through safely. 

The fifth of November passed off very peaceably, thanks to the 
inclemency of the weather, though a few unquenchable enthusiasts, 
known here as "jokers," did carry out pyrotechnic displays of a more 
or less extensive nature in their difierent colleges, to the much satis- 
faction of the fire-insurance companies and the much discomfort of 
the dons, who had to turn out into the unsyiftpathetic cold of 2 a.M. 
to break up the proceedings and patrol the quads till all was quiet. 
Excuse me, dear Editor, but I really can not stand this smoke any 
longer. In strict confidence, I think the plan of opening my 
window is a joke of my scout's, and only renders matters worse ; I 
fancy opening the bed-room door will prove a more practicable 
remedy. 

The rage of the present day appears to be for colours. Wherever 
you turn, caps, belts, coats, ties, stockings, and even gloves are con- 
spicuous, worked and woven so as to display the peculiar hues affected 
by the various colleges. 
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It is to be hoped that now that the fours have become a thing of the 
past, the President will have time to attend the eights. Despite the 
scanty opportunities allowed us by the weather for practice, the cox- 
swainless four oared races were begun on Wednesday, November 9th. 
Mr. Thomas Tims officiated with the pistol as starter, and the wind 
gratuitously offered its services as general impeder, blowing with 
cheerful perseverance across the river the whole time, thus rendering 
a straight course an utter impossibility. As the towing-path was 
completely submerged merely a part of the race could be seen and 
that only from the new Boat House or the College Barges. I shall 
therefore be more veracious if instead of drawing on my imagination 
for exciting but fabulous details, I simply state the fact that Hertford 
was first and New second. 

But really, dear sir, you must pardon my concluding this epistle- 
My room is filled with the fumes of coal-gas, and, though unwilling 
that this letter should all end in smoke, I shall soon have asphyxia 
unless, with best wishes for a Merry Christmas, I hasten to subscribe 
myself, 

Yours under a cloud, 

Atticus. 

Oxford, November ^ 1882. 




OUR CAMBRIDGE LETTER. 

[EAR SIR, — During the part of the term that has already 
passed there has been little of general interest to record. 
The Matriculation of the Freshmen took place on the 
21st of October, the School being represented by 
Messrs. A. M. Coles, J. S. Edkins, G. E. Green, and 
A. R. Macklin. Boating of course occupies the attention of many. 
Every afternoon, wet or fine, as is usual in the October term, the 
river is crowded with " tubs," in which the freshmen at the various 
Colleges who intend to go in for boating are passing through their 
first experiences. Numerous "eights" may also be seen, often 
numbering freshmen among their crews. 

The 'Varsity " Fours " were rowed on the 2nd, 3rd, and 4th of the 
month, only six of the College Boat Clubs being represented. Third 
Trinity finally won, but had some difficulty in beating First Trinity 
and Jesus. 
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In accordance with the new University Statutes, Caius has to 
maintain two professorial fellowships. Last week Professor J. R. 
Seeley, formerly fellow of Christ's, was elected to one of these. 

It is intended in the latter part of the term to give a representation 
of the " Ajax." The cast is confined to undergraduates, and it will 
be interesting to your readers to know that Mr. E. A. Gardner of 
Caius will act the part of Athene, and Mr. A. R. Macklin, also of 
Caius, that of Tecmessa. The cast seems a strong one, and the 
performance promises to be an entire success. There are rumours 
of its appearing in London after the October term. 

Professor Gamett of Nottingham, an old boy, has just brought out, 
in conjunction with another editor, a life of the late J. Clerk- 
MaxwelL 

On Friday, the 3rd inst., a reunion of Old Boys of the City of 
Ix)ndon School was held in Mr. E. A. Gardner's rooms, and the meeting 
was decidedly a success. There were present Prof. Seeley, Messrs. 
Dale, Reid, and Bell, A. R. Ropes, W. E. Barker, E. A. Gardner, 
C. J. Murray, G. Bray, T. E. Monckton, W. H. Young, A. M. Coles, 
J. S. Edkins, G. E. Green, and A, R. Macklin. These terminal 
meetings have been regularly held at Oxford, but for some reason or 
other were allowed to fall into abeyance up here, I am glad, how- 
ever, to be able to chronicle the revival of the Institution, and hope 
it may be long before it again becomes extinct. 
Yours truly. 

The Cambridge Correspondent. 
Cambridge, November^ 1882. 



LINES SUGGESTED BY FRANK DICKSEE'S PICTURE 
CALLED "HARMONY.'' 

HEY two then stroll'd together 

Into an old church grey. 

And she sat her down to the organ 

And softly began to play. 

Then an air breathed out so gently 
Through the shadowy vaulted aisle, 
It scarcely disturbed the stillness 
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That embosom'd all the while ; 

And slowly the strain rose higher, 

Filling the evening air, 

As her spirit breathed forth in the music 

An earnest though wordless prayer. 

So rapt was her adoration 

She scarcely knew that she played, 

Her soul with her Lord was communing, 

And 'twas at His feet she prayed. 

The strain went forth from the organ 

Through the church and chancel grey, 

And fell so sweet on the listener 

That it carried his soul away ; 

Seeming to take him to Heaven 

And show him his loving Lord, 

To mind him of all done for him 

Told in the Holy Word. 

And he, too, then in the twilight 

F6llowed the music there. 

And his soul went up with the maiden's 

In that earnest though wordless prayer. 

T. U. Gray. 



We deeply regret to announce the death of Cyril Thomas 
Arnold, of the Latin Class, son of Mr. Deputy Arnold of 
King William Street. He died on November 4th, 1882, 
aged 14. 
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING " AT THE LYCEUM. 

>R. IRVING'S reputation has certainly not suffered from 
his latest Shaksperian revival. No expense has been 
spared to make a spectacle that will please the eye, and 
nothing has been left undone that could be done to 
render the great dramatist as faithfully as possible. 
Most heartily do we congratulate him on his Benedick, and all the 
more that his appearance in this part is doubly pleasing as following 
on his ill success in that of Romeo. It would be difficult indeed to 
find an actor more unfitted to express the hot, impulsive, passionate 
nature of the boyish Italian lover. But it can hardly be doubted that 
in his present representation we see the true Benedick of Shakspere, 
— the humorous misogynist gradually subdued under the influence 
of a woman cast in the same mould, and below all the sterling manly 
character that could sympathise with the afflicted, and champion the 
wronged. The playful encounters with Beatrice are rendered with 
the liveliest humour both of gesture and expression, and when he is 
fairly overcome by her charms, his acting wellnigh reaches its climax. 
He seems like a man who cannot hdp himself, and yet is very mndi 
ashamed finr giving way to the assaults of a feeling against which he 
imagined himself proof. 

It would be impossible to praise too highly the Beatrice of Miss 
Terry. To those who have seen her version of the character all 
misconceptions of Shakspere's heroine must inevitably vanish. The 
impression of a shallow, cold-hearted woman, that the opening scenes 
of the play may have left with us, is at once dispelled by her tender 
sympathy and more than sisterly solicitude for her cousin when 
suffering under a base and cruel accusation. 

Messrs. Glenny and Mead also are specially deserving of praise 
for their respective renderings of Don John and the Friar, and this, 
considering the company to which they are attached, is saying a great 
deal. With this preface we proceed at once to examine the play in 
detail. 

The curtain rises on a garden scene, to the left of which is a 
handsome porch of granite, forming without doubt its leading feature. 
The rest is more or less conventional, representing a garden with 
a luxuriance of trees and shrubs ; in the distance the sea, adding 
considerably to the beauty of the picture, l^onato, Hero, and 
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Beatrice, enter from the porch, the two cousins sinking for the time 
into the background. The procession of Don Pedro ascends a 
flight of steps, the impression of which is given at the back of the 
stage. The welcome of Leonato to his guests is just that of a 
courteous old Italian signer; we feel we know the man at once, we 
are prepared for his course of action throughout the play. • We have 
all the leading characters of the drama before us when Mr. Irving 
with his halting gait is seen among the retinue of Don Pedro. The 
inevitable applause gives way to hearty laughter when Beatrice sets 
upon him, refusing to allow him a moment's peace. The real pleasure 
he takes in her *' lively wit," though he would feign the appearance 
of a much-abused man, is exquisitely shown by his expression of 
countenance, which could hardly be surpassed. Don Pedro certainly 
disappointed us ; there seemed a want of the presence and dignity 
we should have expected. We thought to see a man of middle life, 
who would take part in the affairs of love with a friendly concern for 
the happiness of his more youthful companions. The Don Pedro 
whom we see might have been wooing for himself, rather than match- 
making for others. It is of course open to those who uphold the 
representation to challenge this view of the character. Perhaps 
one of the finest dramatic touches of this scene is the appearance of 
Borachio, Don John's follower, at the door of the house, crouching 
behind the pillars to listen while Claudio solicits the aid of Don 
Pedro in securing the affiections of Hero. So ends the first act 

In the first scene of the next Borachio informs his master, Don 
John, of the news he had obtained by his eavesdropping. The 
curling lip, the pointed beard, the sombre dress, alike combine to 
bespeak the bastard an embittered unprincipled knave, who is de- 
termined to take revenge on fortune for her disregard of his claims. 
Beyond the first insight given into the character of Don John, the 
scene needs no special remark. 

The next is a room, hung with sumptuous tapestry, and communi- 
cating by curtained doorways with other equally magnificent apart- 
ments behind. A banquet is proceeding, for a company of servants 
carrying a goodly array of dishes, passes across the back of the stage. 
Shortly Leonato, accompanied by his brother Antonio, his daughter, 
and Beatrice, enters from the banqueting hall. We are more than 
ever impressed with the benevolent old man, when we see his tender 
affection towards his motherless daughter, whose quiet gentleness 
acts as a useful foil to the irrepressible vivacity of Beatrice. In the 
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part assigned to her Miss Millward displayed great taste and modesty. 
Her unobtrusive demeanour could not fail to throw that of her cousin 
into bolder relief. In dress she is always of the simplest, and her 
slight figure admirably contrasts with the tall stately bearing of Miss 
Terry. The grouping of the revellers was particularly tasteful, and 
the blending of bright and soft colours, the alternations of light and 
shade, the graceful movements of the actors, all combined to form an 
entrancing picture. 

It is interesting to take the next two scenes together, and to 
compare the conversation of Leonato and his companions overheard 
by Benedick with that of Hero and her ladies overheard by Beatrice. 
The expression of Benedick as he asks, " Is't possible ? Sits the wind 
in that quarter ? '* was a study in itself. The speech beginning, " This 
can be no trick," was rather spoiled by Mr, Irving's peculiar jerking 
articulation, an unfortunate tendency to which he is especially liable 
in soliloquy. We cannot pass without adding our modest tribute to 
the chorus of praise which has greeted the song, "Sigh no more, 
ladies," delivered by Mr. J. Robertson, whose ridi tenor voice, 
penetrating without the least diminution in clearness to the furthest 
corner of the house, brought down a well-earned applause. The 
exquisite modulation of his tone, in the last line of the refrain, will 
long live in the memories of all who have beard it. 

The amusing character of this scene is con^erably heightened by 
contrast with the next ; we cannot help being struck by the marked 
inferiority of the latter, so far as regards its first stage. Miss Terry, 
if anything, falls a little below her usual standard, and Miss Harwood's 
Margaret is decidedly vulgar. In the second part, which in Shak- 
spere's text is a separate scene, we have what is perhaps the finest 
piece of comedy in the whole play. It is that in which Benedick 
provokes the mirth and ridicule of his friends by his confession of 
love. Peal upon peal of hearty laughter testified td the signal success 
of the management in this passage ; it was utterly impossible to main- 
tain one's gravity at the sight of the three conspirators, especially old 
Leonato, turning their backs on their victim, and shaking their sides 
with genuine laughter, or of Benedick himself, with his nondescript 
beard shaved off, as, with a sheepish expression, he informs his 
companions that he is *'not as he once was," and that he " has the 
toothache." 

The closing scene of the act was marked more by the singularly 
beautiful effect of the moonlight than by any excellence in the acting, 
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which was decidedly poor. Possibly however this impression may 
be in part accounted for, when we consider that the obvious and 
farcical absurdities of Dogberry and the watch must almost inevitably 
be thrown into the shade by the more delicate and refined comedy of 
the principal characters of the drama. 

But the apparent falling off is only the prelude for a success greater 
than any before or after in the course of the play. For the fourth 
time the curtain rises, and the choir of a cathedral rivets our admiring 
gaze. So true is it to the reality that we might almost imagine 
ourselves within one of the ancient domes of the Continent. By 
placing the high altar at the left of the stage, instead of at the back, 
an effect is produced as unique as it is charming. The altar itself is 
after the most perfect pattern of those common in the Roman Church ; 
before it are suspended brazen censers; on the ground in front is a rich 
carpet, and the altar rails are also of the most elaborate workmanship. 
Along the back of the stage are the pillars which support the arches 
of the choir; behind these again is the outer wall of the church 
adorned with stained glass windows. Stretching away back on the 
left-hand side is seen the arched corridor leading to the sacristy. A 
massive iron gate gives access to the choir from the chancel aisle. 
The roof is veiled by a rich velvet canopy stretched from side to side 
of the choir. Before we have had time to fully appreciate the singular 
beauty of the picture, the bridal procession enters from the right. * 
Meanwhile a most effective voluntary sounds through the vaulted 
arches, to which we can only liken those which Sunday by Sunday 
awake the echoes of Westminster Abbey. Rumour has it that the 
organ was specially purchased for this scene at a cost of ;;^5oo, one 
instance out of many of the lavish care with which perfection is 
sought in every detail. When a troop of halbardiers has lined the 
chancel, facing the audience, a company of waiting women ap- 
proach, who take up their position to the left of the altar. A pause 
is now made in the procession, and the solemn line of choristers and 
priests enters by the iron gate, while censers swinging to and fro in 
the hands of acolytes shed their sacred fragrance all around. They 
group themselves within the altar rails, and the Friar stands waiting 
on the step to receive the bride. Hanging on the arm of her father, 
and followed by her bridesmaids, the youthful Hero advances up the 
church and stands at the Friar's right hand. Close behind is the 
bridegroom and his supporters. All this presents one of the finest 
tableaux that the Lyceum has ever produced, and we are all the more 
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impressed when we see the solemn company so suddenly dispersed 
and the wedding joy so rudely broken. We must be forgiven for 
lingering long on the description of this scene ; those of our readers 
who have witnessed it will testify that it is one from which it is very 
hard to part. 

Mr. Mead has certainly pictured to us a true friar. The calm 
sympathy of one who is in, but not of the world, is faithfully 
portrayed. When all others are torn by conflicting feelings, 
one overcome by grief, another by shame, another by passion, 
he alone stands calm and unmoved, ready to advise and 
soothe, comfort and cure. However deeply he may be moved 
by the scene that is passing around him, however fiercely pity and 
anger may contend within his breast, the stem set calm of his 
majestic aspect never relaxes for a moment. But that his serenity is 
not shallowness, that his impassive demeanour is not the cloak for a 
cold heart, that he is not too great to be touched by their sorrow nor 
too little to be able to comfort it, is at once made manifest in his 
next words ; and the fact that not merely their impressive solemnity, 
but their deep pathos and tender sympathy are borne in upon our 
minds without any other artifice or rhetorical contrivance than the 
mere inflection of the voice, and that within very narrow limits, 
without bating a jot of his holy priestlike calmness, without the 
slightest approach to anything like action or gesture, is a wonderful 
testimony to the power of the impersonation. Some may be inclined 
to charge Claudio with fickleness ; his voice is too firm, his manner 
too self-possessed But it must be remembered that whatever 
palliation may be found for his inconstancy must be all supplied 
from the actor's skill. In reading the play we feel that Shakspere 
has not cared to arouse our hopes and fears to any great extent for 
the young impressionable Italian lover; he rather reproduced the 
character as he found it in the romance which gave him his plot, to 
serve as a colourless foil to the manly and resolute nature of his hero. 
Indeed those who were familiar with the text of the play before they 
saw it in action, could not but be agreeably surprised to find so much 
in Claudio to enlist their sympathies, his youth, his frank bearing, 
his quick alternations of joy and sorrow, his being the innocent 
victim of a foul conspiracy laid to injure others, and, lastly, his 
rapturous joy at receiving once again his lady-love. 

But the crowning figure is Beatrice. As she bends over the altar 
step, endeavoiuing to revive her fainting cousin, as she protests to 

N 2 
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Benedick of the wrong that has been done, and conjures him by all 
that is noble in him to revenge her of its authors, we see the true 
Beatrice ; the girlish flippancy that has hitherto characterised her 
utterances is not after all her real nature, but only the rough exterior 
that conceals a woman's heart. 

The applause has scarcely died away when we return to Leonato's 
garden, and it is here that Antonio comes more especially before 
our notice. While things went well, the separate individuality 
of the two old brothers was hardly more than suggested. But now 
that trouble has come upon their house, this difference is fully 
developed Leonato is completely bowed beneath the load of sorrow 
and shame, Antonio boils over with just resentment, and in his angry 
denunciation of Claudio and Don Pedro, reminds us forcibly of a 
parallel scene in the Andromache^ where aged Peleus rebukes the 
insolence of Menelaus with more spirit than dignity. The grief and 
indignation of the old uncle for the wrong done to his niece are 
admirably presented to us, as he fiercely inveighs against those whom 
he supposes the authors of it. 

** Scambling, out-facing, fashion-monging hoys^ 
That lie and cog and flout, deprave and slander.*' 

This vigorous piece of acting is immediately followed by the 
dialogue between Benedick and Beatrice, as they sit together on the 
stone seat in the garden. Very different do they appear now to the 
Benedick and Beatrice we saw at the outset. In the rapturous lover 
of this scene we can hardly recognise the cynic who once boldly 
declared : " Because I will not do them the wrong to mistrust any, 
I will do myself the right to trust none ; and the fine is, for the which 
I may go the finer, I will live a bachelor." But in the light of the 
new affection the old playful antagonism is transfigured, not eclipsed ; 
and the confession of Benedick, "Thou and I are too wise to 
woo peaceably," foreshadows the amusing skirmish in the final 
scene. 

We are now transported to the monument of Leonato. This is one 
of the most successful minor scenes we have ever witnessed. The 
dark grey outlines of the tomb, fitfully illumined by the flickering 
torches of the attendants, who are thrown into the shadow, the 
monkish figures in the doorway of the vault, whose faces are lit 
up by the yellow gleam of the torchlight, the tall figures of Don 
Pedro and Claudio, dad in long funereal garments, the measured wail 
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of the chant, all unite to produce a general sentiment of awe, and a 
solemn stillness comes over the house. 

And now the play is fast nearing its close. For the last time the 
scene is changed, and we are again in the governor's hall. It is with 
a genuine thrill of pleasure that we see the happy faces but a short 
time since clouded with sadness. The load that weighed heavily on 
the old father's heart is a thing of the past, and Leonato is once 
more himself. Hero, in her own quiet way, radiant with smiles, 
thoroughly enters into the spirit of the deception practised upon her 
future husband. The messenger, who should arrive to tell of the 
capture of Don John, is omitted in Mr. Irving's version of the play, 
for reasons patent to all. On the other hand, we fully appreciate the 
force of an amusing interpolation in Mr. Terriss'.part. It will be 
remembered that in the original Don Pedro playfully professes him- 
self half jealous of the happiness of the lovers, which would never 
have been theirs but for his own friendly interposition. To this sally 
additional point is given by his humorous complaint, when asked 
the cause of his low spirits, "I've got the toothache," at once a 
reminiscence to his hearers of the days of doubt and perplexity, 
when afifection was still struggling with prejudice ; and to the 
spectators a helpful link between the unwilling lover of the past 
and the dispassionate bridegroom that loves his bride — 

** Why, no more than reason." 

We must not omit to notice the graceful dance that forms a fitting 
termination to a changeful story that ends with so much joy. 

That Much Ado about Nothing will ever rank among the most 
brilliant of the Lyceum successes cannot be doubted by any who 
have had the good fortune to witness it. Mr. Irving has been most 
happy in his adaptation of Shakspere's play to the exigences of the 
modem stage, and he has at the same time infused into every detail 
a spirit of the keenest humour and the most finished comedy. It 
would be too much to hope for any performance that it should 
command universal approval; but few, we feel confident, even of the 
most prejudiced, can demur to the all but inevitable conclusion that 
the present representation is one of the most perfect that has for 
many years aroused the enthusiasm of an English audience. 

LVCEUS. 
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SIXTH FORM DISCUSSION SOCIETY. 

► HE Sessional Meeting of this Society was held on 
Tuesday, September 12 th. Mr. R. S. Conway was 
again elected acting Vice-President, Mr. R Tillyard, 
Secretary. 

Thursday, October 19th. — ^This meeting was devoted 
to impromptu speaking. The following members took part in the 
proceedings : — Messrs. Arnold, Conway, Pond, Reinhardt, Simpson, 
Swinstead, Tillyard, and Wagstaflf. 

Thursday, October 26th. — The subject for discussion was " That 
the present system- of competitive examination fails of its object." 
Mr. Tillyard, in supporting this motion, laid stress upon two points; 
firstly, that the present class of examinations did not test the candi- 
dates in the special knowledge required for their future posts ; and 
secondly, that under the present system "cramming*' became in- 
evitable. Under the first head he pointed out that the mere getting 
up of dates and names did not show that the candidate was industrious 
or reliable, or even intellectually fit for his position. In the second 
place, candidates regulated all their reading by what would pay in the 
examination, and an honest appreciation of literature was impossible. 
Mr. Pond, in opposing the motion, while fully admitting that there 
was a tendency to cram, yet maintained that study in any form was 
better than no study at all ; moreover, these examinations in most 
cases produced honest work, and were a source of great good both 
to the successful and non-successful candidates. The country had 
undoubtedly been benefited by the system, as the standard of 
intelligence in the public service had been thereby greatly raised. 
Mr. Simpson thought that the greatest scholars were not generally 
practical men ; what had Senior Wranglers done for society ? The 
amount of study necessary to obtain the higher posts must and did 
produce a distaste for the routine of office-work. He objected to 
the examinations being open to people of all grades,, since, when 
men of lower social position obtained a post in the administration, 
they did not sufficiently feel the responsibility it entailed upon them. 
Mr. Conway thought tliat the actual qualifications for the posts were 
so few that an examination merely based upon them would be an 
absurdity. What was rather wanted was a test of the general abilities 
of the candidates ; this could not be better effected than by com- 
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petitive examination. He further contrasted the present rkginte of 
competition with that of favouritism which had preceded it, much to 
the advantage of the former. All success was relative, and those 
who condemned the present system were bound to suggest a satis- 
factory substitute. Messrs. Arnold and Larcombe also spoke, the 
former for, and the latter against the motion. After a brief reply 
from the opener, the division was taken and the motion lost by 
two votes. 

ITiursday, November 2nd.-^The motion before the meeting was 
** That a reform in dress is urgently needed." Mr. Arnold, in sup- 
porting the cause of dress reform, said that the two chief reasons for 
adopting any dress were necessity, and the desire for ornament ; the 
question was which of these should predominate. His view of the 
matter was that the ornamental was greatly neglected, while implicit 
obedience was given to the dictates of fashion, which were often 
unnecessary and even positively harmful. He thought that the 
dress of the Greeks and Romans was both more beautiful and 
more healthy than modern dress, and that even the costume of the 
aesthetes was a move in the right direction. Mr, Conway in opposing, 
though willing to admit that the present style of dress was not the 
best, yet maintained that it was a great deal better than it used to 
be. Any style of dress should be economical, as any excessive out- 
lay of money upon it was unproductive expenditure. The present 
style was much more economical than that of the last century, and 
again than that of the aesthetes. While dress should be comfortable, 
it should not be so ornamental as to be unfitted for work ; our present 
dress was fairly comfortable and very suitable for work. He concluded 
by stating, that as there was no absolute standard of dress, custom 
was fairly entitled to our obedience ; as custom had settled our dress, 
so was he willing to let it remain. Mr. Swinstead vigorously attacked 
the arguments of Mr. Arnold, and expressed his satisfaction with the 
present style of dress, even including the conventional silk hat, which 
to his mind was in some cases even picturesque. Mr. Tillyard re- 
minded former speakers that fashion was itself a neutral word, that 
he did not disapprove of the following of a fashion, but of the blind 
obedience to its dictates when pernicious. At the present time fashion 
was in many points radically wrong, and he heartily approved of the 
attempts of the aesthetes and others to procure a reform. Mr. Simpson, 
in a brief and concise speech, supported Mr. Conway. Comfort, he 
considered, was the chief point ; the dress of to-day was as comfortable 
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as could be wished. After a speech from Mr. Larcombe on the 
same side Mr. Arnold replied, and on being put to the house, the 
motion was lost by two votes. 

Thursday, November i6th. — The motion before the meeting was 
"That the Government is worthy of the support of the country." 
Mr. Heath, in supporting the motion, began by deploring the 
lamentable condition of the Opposition, whose weakness was a sure 
testimony to the strength of the Government. Speaking of Ireland, 
he referred to statistics which showed that agrarian crimes had 
dropped four-fifths in the last six months; this most satisfactory 
result he attributed to the action of the Government in abandoning 
Coercion for Conciliation, Conservative tradition for the true Liberal 
policy. He considered that the difficulties in Egypt were the legacy 
of the Conservative Government, and that they had been met with 
a promptness and efficiency which favourably contrasted with our 
action in past wars. Mr. Goddard, in opposing, said that the state 
of Ireland was still very bad, and referred with much indignation to 
the recent attempt on Judge Lawson ; he thought that had the Con- 
servatives been in power, they would have proclaimed martial law 
and prevented many of the outrages. On the question of the 
Egyptian war, he thought that the Government were for once right, 
and praised the desertion of their former milk-and-water policy. 
The cloture was framed to crush liberty of speech and destroy 
legitimate opposition. Mr. Larcombe thought that the facts of the 
case were rather against the view of Irish aflfairs taken by the 
opposer ; he further pointed out that the initiative in the closure 
rested with the Speaker. Mr. Tillyard severely criticised Mr. 
Goddard's statements, and said that he was quite willing that 
the Government success in Ireland should be attributed to the 
milk-and-water policy which, at any rate, was preferable to the 
policy of "blood and iron" advocated by the Opposition. No 
Government dare make a bad use of the new rules, as it would 
inevitably forfeit its hold on public opinion; the rules too were 
capable of repeal at any time. Mr. Simpson, coming to the support 
of the Conservatives, dwelt chiefly upon Ireland, where, in his opinion, 
the Government had been trying a series of unsuccessful experiments, 
and had no fixed policy. On the question being put to the house, 
the Conservatives, failing of their efforts to adjourn the debate, 
decided to abstain from voting, and the motion was therefore carried 
unanimously. 
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FIFTH AND FOURTH FORM DISPUSSION SOCIETY. 

SEPTEMBER 15th.— A meeting was held to-diy to 
determine officers for the ensuing season. The fol- 
lowing were elected : President, W. G. Rushbrooke, 
Esq., LL.M. ; Vice-President, Mr. W. S. Latzarus ; 
Secretary, Mr. J. P. d* Albuquerque ; Vice-Secretary, 
Mr. F. M. Turner. 

September 22nd. — ^An animated discussion took place to-day on 
the motion " That the present Government is unworthy of the sup- 
port of the British nation." Mr. d 'Albuquerque — in the place of an 
absent member — opened, his principal argument in favour of the 
motion being the deplorable condition of Ireland. Mr. F. Hudson 
opposed. Speeches antagonistic to the Government were delivered 
by Messrs. Simpson, Koppel, Ecot, Stephenson, Wild, and Walter ; 
while Messrs. F. Turner, Culross, Kohnstamm, Wishart, Summers, 
and Richards spoke in favour of the opposer. The votes were 
found to be : Ayes 8, Noes 14. Present 23. 

September 29th. — '* That the Press has more influence than the 
Stage." Mr. Bertram opened for ** the Press," while Mr. Kohnstamm 
delivered an exhaustive speech in favour of the Stage. The subse- 
quent speakers were Messrs. Koppel, d'Albuquerque, F. M. Turner, 
Griinbaum, Culross, and Hudson. Ayes 15, Noes 5. Present 20. 

(October 6th. — " That total abstinence from intoxicating liquors is 
to be upheld." The opener, Mr. Turner, based his arguments upon 
the absence of nourishment in alcohol and the harm it worked. 
Mr. Griinbaum opposed. The subsequent speakers were Messrs. 
Maxwell, Koppel, Hudson, L. Turner, Culross, Kohnstamm, Wish- 
art, Kuttner, and Cheadle. The votes were: Ayes 15, Noes 10. 
Present 28. 

October 20th. — "That Money is more conducive to the social 
advancement of mankind in the nineteenth century than Education." 
Mr. King opened and Mr. Richards opposed. Messrs. Kohnstamm, 
Culross, Anderson, and Koppel continued the debate. The votes 
were : Ayes 5, Noes 17. Present 22. 

Friday, October 27 th. — To-day was devoted to Readings and 
Recitations. 

November 3rd. — A Spelling Bee was held to-day, the prize- 
winners being : Mr. Griinbaum, 3rd Prize ; Mr. B. L. Abrahams, 
2nd Prize ; Mr. Delevingne, ist Prize. Present 35. 
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November 17th. — **That the intellect of man is superior to 
that of woman." The opener was Mr. Kuttner and the opposer 
Mr. Delevingne, An amendment was proposed by Mr. L. Turner, 
in the course of the debate, " That there is not sufficient evidence 
to show which is the superior in intellect." This amendment was 
carried by a majority of 7, the votes being: Ayes 8, Noes i. 
Present 15. 



FOOTBALL, 




1 1, and V. V, School. — Played at Victoria Park on Wed- 
nesday, October 4th, and resulted in a victory for the 
VI. and V. by 2 goals, 3 tries, to i goal, 3 tries. Heath 
and Thomas played well for the winners, and Heyde- 
mann for the School. Some promising material was 
discovered in this match, but it does not speak well for the collaring 
of either side that 9 tries should be obtained in an hour's play. 

C.L.S. IK School for Sons of Missionaries. — We played this, our 
first outside match, at Blackheath on October i ith, under very dis- 
couraging circumstances, only nine of our men turning up and rain 
falling heavily throughout the match. We were not expected at all 
by the S.S.M. but decided not to put the match off. With only four 
men in the scrimmage we were of course no match for the full team 
of our opponents, and were obliged to put up with defeat by 2 goals 
5 tries, to nil. For them Anderson made several good runs and 
Dakin dropped a neat goal ; while for us Swinstead in the scrimmage 
and White behind did all they could to avert defeat. 

C.L.S. V, Christ's Hospital (2nd XV.). — This match was played at 
Heme Hill on Saturday, October 14th. In the first half our goal 
was several times threatened by the good running of the C.H. three- 
quarter backs, one of whom eventually ran in and a goal was kicked. 
This goal was, however, disputed ; Loveday, our back, having touched 
it down, according to one of the umpires. They gained another try 
before half-time but the kick was a failure. In the second half our 
forwards played extremely well together and kept the ball in our 
opponents' territory, our three-quarter backs making repeated efforts 
to g^t in. This manoeuvre was at length accomplished by a good 
run from Thomas, who, when tackled, passed to Heath, by whom 
the try was safely obtained. Swinstead converted this into a goal 
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and immediately after time was called, leaving the match drawn. 
Teams as under : — 

C.L.S. — Loveday (back), Heath and Thomas (| backs), Tupholme 
and Slade-Jones (^ backs). Bell, Bishop, Cox, Swinstead (Capt), 
Montague, Lopes, Phelps, and Heydemann. 

C.H.— Bardett (back), Harris (f back). Miller, Bull (^ backs), 
Henn, Hannan, Royal, Dix, Dowsett, Whitty, Weedon, Charles, 
Fawckner, Upton, and Bigley- 

C.L.S. V. Mill HiU School (2nd XV.).— On October i8th we took 
down a moderate team to Mill Hill. Swinstead kicked off down 
the hill, and several scrimmages were formed near the centre of the 
ground. The ball was, however, gradually worked up the slope and 
Mill Hill obtained a try. The shot at goal was a somewhat igno- 
minious failure, the ball being immediately rushed into the field of 
play. Half-time now stopped the oflfensive operations of our forwards, 
but in the second half we again pressed our opponents. The watch- 
fulness of the Mill Hill three-quarter backs, however, stopped all the 
efforts of Heath and Heydemann. The ball was now brought in 
dangerous proximity to our goal by several Mill Hill runs, well 
stopped by Loveday, who also by a long drop relieved us from im- 
mediate danger. Time was called almost immediately after, leaving 
the result of a very hard-fought game slightly in favour of the home 
team. For us Heydemann, Loveday, and Swinstead played well. 
Teams : — 

C.L.S. — Loveday (back). Heath and Thomas (| backs), Slade« 
Jones and Heydemann (^ backs), Swinstead (Capt.), Cox, Phelps> 
Montague, Lopes, Nicholson, Bell, and three substitutes. 

Mill Hill. — Brindley, Stephenson, Wintringham (Capt.), Buckland^ 
Carlisle, Fowler, Gardner, Gundry, Henderson, Lamont, Webb> 
Bradley, Goward, Parker, and Roome. 

I St XV. v» 2nd XX — This match was played at Victoria Park om 
November ist and resulted in a hollow victory for the XV. The 
play of the 2nd XX. was throughout weak and disorganized, although 
several pieces of individual good play were shown by Kirk, Young, 
and Sargeant. For the XV. tries were obtained by Thomas (3), 
Heath (2), Cox, Heydemann, Montague, and Swinstead kicked 
2 goals. 

C.L.S. V, University College School. — Played at Victoria Park on 
November nth and resulted in a victory for U.C.S. by i goal and 
2 tries to a disputed try and a touchdown. Immediately after the 
kick off we forced U.C.S. to touch down, and shortly after Price 
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gained us a tr}', which was, however, disputed, and no attempt to 
kick a goal was made. At half-time we lost oiu: best forward and 
his want was speedily felt, for U.C.S. now gained two tries, of which 
one was converted into a goal. . Teams as under : — 

U.C.S. —H. B. Shepherd, R. J. Hutchinson, S. AUingham, V. 
Barker, C. N. Daniels, H. R. Dixon, T. Ely, P. Furnivall, J. H. 
Gale, H. S. Harley, H. S. Ivimey, B. S. Jones, G. D. R Levick, A. 
E. Madge, W. H. Spencer, T. H. Urwick, H. Wood. 

C.L.S. — Loveday (back). Heath, Thomas, Price (| backs), Slade- 
Jones, Heydemann, Swinstead (^ backs), Nicholson, Cox, Montague, 
Everett, Barker, Bell, Bishop, and Phelps. 

C.L.S. (2nd XV.) V. Highbury Park School.— Played on October 
14th on the ground of our opponents at Highbury. It was under- 
stood on our part that no masters were to be played on either side, 
but this arrangement did not seem to approve itself to our opponents, 
who consequently succeeded in beating us by 4 goals. We can 
hardly regret that the return match has fallen through. 

C.L.S. (2nd XV.) V. University College School (2nd XV.)— On 
October i8th our 2nd XV. had to put up with another severe defeat, 
this time at the hands of University College School. We were, 
however, somewhat surprised to find that out of 6 tries our opponents 
only succeeded in kicking a single goal. 

On November nth our 2nd XV. again played U.C.S. and this time 
the result was a draw. We regret to state that in this match Lopes, a 
leading member of the 2nd XV., had his knee put out of joint. 

Hitherto the 2nd XV. have been very unfortunate in the weather, 
matches with the Grocers' Company's Schools having been repeatedly 
deferred. The ist XV. were also compelled by the weather to post- 
pone the return match with the School for Sons of Missionaries, 
which fixture was of all the greater interest on account of our unpre- 
cedented defeat by them in the earlier match. We regret that our 
chances are greatly impaired by the constant necessity of importing 
at the last moment substitutes into the teams. This necessity oc- 
casions a certain want of harmony in the play of our forwards, 
whilst a change of half backs or three-quarter backs, who should be 
thoroughly acquainted with one another's play, is a still greater 
misfortune. Also we should like to see the forwards sharper in 
breaking up the scrimmage as soon as the ball is out. The non- 
observance of this rule necessarily throws on the half backs an 
undue amount of work which rightly belongs to the forwards. 
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PIONOUR LIST, JULY 1881—1882.* 

Cambridge.— Mr. W. H. Bennett, M.A., London, late 
Sir David Salomons' Scholar of the School ; Scholar 
of St. John's College ; the Caius University Prize 
(bracketed) for knowledge of the Greek New Testament ; 
subsequently being placed in the First Class of the 
Theological Tripos, and gaining the three Prizes for Church 
History, Hebrew, Greek Testament and Septuagint. 

Mr. W. Rhys Roberts, B.A., late Fishmongers' Scholar of the 
School, Scholar of King's College, has gained the First Jeremie 
Prize for knowledge of the Septuagint, and has been elected Fellow 
of his College. 

Mr. W. E. Barker, Carpenter Scholar and Beaufoy Scholar of the 
School, Foundation Scholar of Trinity College; the "Browne" 
University Scholarship for Classics. 

Mr. A. R. Ropes, Travers Scholar of the School, Scholar of King's 
College ; placed Eleventh Wrangler (bracketed) ; and has gained the 
English Essay Prize awarded by the Members for the University. 

Mr. J. Chisman, Beaufoy Scholar of the School, Scholar of St. 
Catharine's College ; Twenty-third Wrangler. 

Mr. E. A. Gardner, Abbott Scholar of the School, Scholar of 
Caius College, has been placed in the First Division of the First 
Class in the Classical Tripos, and has also been promoted to a 
Scholarship of the value of ^100 a year. 

Mr. G. R. Kirwan, Scholar of St. Catharine's College, has been 
placed in the Third Class in the Classical Tripos. 

Mr. T. G. Wilton, Scholar of Sidney Sussex College, has been 
placed Eighth Senior Optime in the Mathematical Tripos. 

Mr. A. E. Hurry has been placed in the Second Class in the M.B. 
Examination. 

Mr. E. G. Peirson, Scholar of St. Peter's College, bracketed Fourth 
in the Second Class in the Classical Tripos. 

Mr. E. H. Dasent, Tenth in the Second Class in the Classical 
Tripos. 

Mr. W. H. Young, Scholar of St. Peter's College, has gained a 
Prize for Mathematics at his College. 

Mr. T. E. Monckton, Carpenter and Beaufoy Scholar of the 
School, Scholar of Pembroke College, has been promoted to a 
Scholarship of the value of £,to a year 

* Crowded out of the October Number. 
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Mr. J. S. Edkins (in the School), a Scholarship for Natural Science 
of the value of £60 a year at Caius College. 

Mr. A. R. Macklin (in the School), a Scholarship for Classics of 
the value of £$0 a year at Caius College. 

Mr. A. M. Coles (in the School) has gained a Scholarship for 
Classics of the value of £^0 a year at St. Catharine's College. 

Oxford. — Mr. P. E. Matheson, Sir David Salomons' Scholar of the 
School, Scholar of Balliol College ; a Fellowship at New College. 

Mr. J. Oakeshott, Fishmongers' Scholar of the School, Scholar of 
University College, has been placed alone in the First Class for 
Jurisprudence. 

Mr. R. Bayne, Lionel Rothschild Scholar of the School, Scholar 
of University College, has been placed in the Second Class of the 
Final Classical Schools. 

Mr. C. S. Fagan, Grocers' Scholar of the School, Scholar of 
Queen's College, has been placed in the Fourth Class of the Final 
Classical Schools. 

^f r. C. R. Wilson (in the School), a Scholarship at Wadham College 
of the value of £^0 a year for five years. 

Mr. S. Moses, First Sir William Tite Scholar (in the School) ; a 
Classical Scholarship of the value of ;;^8o a year for five years at 
Trinity College. 

Mr. F. B. Oakeshott (in the School) has gained a Mathematical 
Scholarship of ;^8o a year at Jesus College. 

London. — Mr. E. Adler, Fishmongers' Scholar of the School, has 
been bracketed Second in the First Class of the M.A. Examination. 

Mr. C. Platts, Sir David Salomons* Scholar of the School, and 
Exhibitioner of London University has gained an Andrews Prize, 
£zo, and the Jews* Commemoration Scholarship of the value of ;^i5 
a year for two years, both for general proficiency, together with the 
Prizes in the highest classes of Mathematics, Latin, and Jurisprudence 
at University College. 

Mr. Ernest Graves has obtained the First Silver Medal for 
Theoretical Chemistry and Certificate of Honour (Worthy of Gold 
Medal) for Analytical Chemistry at University College, London. 

Messrs. J. W. "Grant, H. W. Jones, W. Loveday, and E. P. 
Turner, have been placed in the First Class of the Matriculation 
Examination. 

Other Honours. — Mr. W. Gamett, formerly Fellow of St. John's 
College, Cambridge, has been appointed Professor of Mathematics 
and Physics at the Nottingham University College. 
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Mr. P. A. Barnett, B.A., late Lambert Jones Scholar of the 
School, late Scholar of Trinity College, Oxford, has been appointed 
Professor of History and English Literature at . Firth College, 
Sheffield. 

Mr. J. Oakeshott, late Sir William Tite Scholar, and Mortimer 
Exhibitioner of the School, Scholar of University College, has passed 
Second in the Final Examination for the Indian Civil Service, gaining 
a Prize of J[,^o for Hindustani. 

Mr. D. J. Wade has gained the First Medal for a Model from the 
Life, and also the Premium of ;^3o for the best composition sketch 
in Plaster, at the Royal Academy of Arts. 

Mr. Walter E. Adeney, late Queen's Exhibitioner, has been 
elected a Fellow of the Chemical Society. 

Mr. Thomas G. Nicholson has obtained the Bronze Medal for 
Botany and Materia Medica (First Course), and First Certificate of 
Merit for Chemistry and Pharmacy (First Course) of the [pharmaceu- 
tical Society of Great Britain. 

Mr. J. S. Edkins (in the School), bracketed First in the Examma- 
tion last December of the Ladies* Sanitary Association, and awarded 
the Morley Prize of Five Guineas. 



SCHOOL NEWS. 




JHE PRINCE OF WALES has graciously consented 
to open the new School on the 12 th instant. His 
Royal Highness will be accompanied by the Princess. 
It is with great satisfaction that we learn that «the 
whole School will be accommodated at the inaugural 
ceremony beneath a temporary awning to be erected in the play- 
ground. 

The Civic Chair is this year occupied by the Rt. Hon. Henry 
Edmund Knight. Born in the metropolis, his lordship was educated 
at the City of London School, of which he finally became captain. 
On leaving school for business life he became a merchant in Cripple- 
gate, and in 1874 was elected Alderman for this ward. In the following 
year he filled the office of Sheriff of London and Middlesex, a 
necessary preliminary to the important position he now holds. We 
venture to take this opportunity, in the name of his old School, to 
congratulate his lordship upon his accession to the high dignity of 
the mayoralty. 
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. Shortly before his death the late Dean of Windsor, High Almoner 
to the Queen, appointed the Rev. R. T. Davidson, M.A., an old boy, 
sub-almoner to her Majesty, 

Mr. C. P. C. Kains-Jackson has been selected out of more than a 
hundred candidates for the post of Secretary to the London Corn 
Trade Association. 

We learn with much pleasure that Mr. B. H, Brough has gained 
several distinctions at the Royal Prussian Mining Academy at 
Clausthal in the Harz Mountains. 

Mr. G. C. Hudson, late of the Latin Class, has passed the Prelimi- 
nary Examination of the Pharmaceutical Society of Great Britain. 

Prof. W. J. Sollas, F.G.S., an old boy, Professor of Geology at 
University College, Bristol, has been elected Fellow of St. John's 
College, Cambridge. 

We have much pleasure in congratulating Mr. H. C. Richards, an 
old boy, on his success in the recent School Board election. He was 
second of the four members returned for the City, and we hope he 
may long occupy the seat he now takes for the first tinfS^ 

Mr. W. G. Marriage, formerly of the Fourth Class, passed 19th in 
the examination for the Lower Division of the Civil Service, and 
has been appointed to the Post Office Savings Bank Department. 

We must congratulate the Rev. A. Towsey on his appointment 
to the headmastership of the Emanuel School, one of the West- 
minster Endowed Schools. Our congratulations, however, are 
mingled with regret as we look forward to the loss of his services in 
our new home. 

W. Hyman, of the ist Junior Class, met with a painful, though we 
trust not serious accident, a few weeks ago, by falling on the main 
staircase and breaking his leg. He was at once removed to St 
Bartholomew's Hospital, but has since been able to return to his 
home, and is, by all accounts, progressing favoiu-ably. 

It may be interesting to know that in the new school there will be 
twenty-one classes, including a Remove class, and that there will be 
not more than forty boys in each class. 

An account of the School Football will be found on another page. 

The School breaks up on the 20th inst., and will reassemble in the 
new buildings on January i6th. 

The Lord Mayor has graciously allowed this volume of the 
Magazine to be dedicated to himself. 

And now it only remains for us to wish our readers a very merry 
Christmas. 
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PUZZLES. 

The following are the marks gained for answers to Puzzles 
during the year : — 

Allen, F. H., 4 ; Barton, P. E., 61 ; Carter, F. T., 27 ; Cooke, R., 
146; Edwards, E. W., 109; Fletcher, F. M., 22; Glover, H. G., 
11; Griinbaum, A., 69 ; Johnson, T. B., 4; Kuttner, M. Z., 13; 
Larkin, J., 28; Macpherson, H., 31 ; Nathan, H. H., 30; Steggall, 
S., i§ j Tebby, A. K., 74 ; Wiggins, H., 69 y Wightman, S., 56. 

The Prize is therefore awarded to R. W. Cooke, late of the 
Latin. 



ARITHMETIC PROBLEMS. 

We regret to state that this competition has been very small,v^and 
latterly^ has completely fallen to the ground. No prize therefore can 
be awarded. 
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